1 be JrlijtQric. -^sm . 

hot as molten lead, & as. heauv too; God'kcepdead cutofm ' 
I need no more weight then mine owne bowels. I iiauc led *’ 
rag of Muffins where they are pepperd:chere-s not three nf m? 
1-5 o. left aliue, and they are for the cowries end, to bead' ,-ir l 
life:butwho comes here? Enter the Prince 

\Vhat, ftandft thou idle here?. lend trie thy fivord.i 
Many a noble man liesifarkc and ftiffc, 4 

Vnder the hooues of vaunting enemies, 

VVhofe deaths are ycc.vnr.eueg’d.. Lprethee lendme thy ilvord. 

Fal. O Hal, Iprctlvregiuemelcauc to breathe awhile:Turke 

Gregoric neuer did fuch deeds m arines , as 1 iiaue. done this 
day, Ihaucpaid Percy, 1 haue made him fare, ' .It x 
P rin. H c is indeed, and huing to kill thee;, 
lprethee lend mcthyfword. 

FaU Nay, before God, Hal^if Percy be aliue, thougetllnot 
my lWordjbut take my piilol if thou ivilt. 

Prin* Giue it me; what? is itin the cafe 

Fa!. I H al, t’is hot, t’is hot, there’s that will facke a Citie, 

T heP rince dracoes it outjtnd finds it to hen bottle ofi Sacks. 

Pm. What, is ft atime to ieft and dally now? _ 

He thre'toes the bottle at bint. 

Tal, W ell, if Percy be aliue, ile pierce him , if he.dpe come 
in my way: fo, if hee doe not, if I come in his wdlirigf/.jtthtn 
make a Carbonado of me.l like not fuch grinning. honour asiir 
Walter hatJugiue me life , which: if lean (aue,.fo ; if not, ho* 
uour comes vnlookt for, and there’s. an end. 


Alar me t excurfions^ Enter the King t the Prince .Lord lohn 
of Lancafter.and Earle ofWefimerland. 

King, I prethee Harry, withdraw thy lelfe, thou blecdefftoc 
much. Lord lohn of Lancafter, go you with him. 

P John, Not I, my Lord, vnlefle I did bleed too. 

Prin. I beieech your Maieftie, make vp, 

Lead your retirement doe amaze your friends. 

King. I will doe fo:my Lord of Weftmerland,Iead himtohk 
We ft. Come, my Lord,ile lead youtoy our tent. 

Prin. Lead me, my Lord? I doe not need your hdpe* 

And God forbid: a lhallow firateh lhould driue : 

• 


o{-J-lc nr^ tvcjcilrw: ' 

Tlx Prince of Wales from fuch a field as this, . " 

Wlwre ftain’dnobilitic lies troden on, 

^ n£ j re bels armes triumphm maflacrcs. 
joh.We breatlietoo long,come,coofcn Weftmfrlid, 

Our duetie this way lies; for Gods fake come. 

Prin. By God, thou half deceiu’d me,Lancaller, 

I did not thinke th ec Lord of fuch a fpiric : 

Before/ lou’d thee as a brother lohn, 

Butnow,T doe rcfpccVthec as my loulc. 

Ktng.\ fatv iuui iiolde Lord Peicy at the point. 

With iufticr maintenance then / did lookc for 
Of fuch an vngr own e warrior. 

PM* Ojthis boy lends metall to vs all. Exit. 

Deng, Another king, they grow like Hydras heads, 
lam the Douglas, fatau to all thofe 
Tliicwciue tlioic colours onthem. What arcthon 
That counterfetft the perfon of a king ? 

Kw. Thc king himfeif,who Douglas grieues at heart, 

So many of his ihadowes thou haft met 
And not the very king : I Iiaue two boyes 
Seekc Percie and thy felfe about the field, 

Butfeemg thoufalft on me fo luckily, 

I will allay thee, and defend thy felfe. 

Doug. I feare thou art another counterfet. 

And yet, in faith, thou beareft thee like a king, 
hut mine, I am fure, thou art, who ere thou be; 

And thus I win ne thee, ' 

T hey fight } t he King being in danger fiSnter ' Trince ofi IP «/«, 
Prtn, Hold vp thy head, vile Scot, or thou art like 
Neuer colloid itypagaine, the Ipirits 
Of valiant Sherly, Stafford, Blunr, are in my armes; 

It is the Prince of Wales, that threatens thee. 

Who neuer promiifech, b ut he meancs to pay. 

" T hey fight , Douglas fUcth, 

Cheercly,my Lord, how fares your grace? 

SirNichoks Gawfey hath for. fuccpurfenc. 

And fo hath Clifton; ile to Clifton ftrajght* 

King. Stav, and -breathe a while: 

K 2 Thou 
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